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end of the garden may be seen a park through whose
entire length a canal makes its way.
Royal residences have attached to them a peculiar
kind of melancholy, due, no doubt, to their dimen-
sions being much too large for the limited number of
guests entertained within them, to the silence which
one feels astonished to find in them after so many
flourishes of trumpets, to the immobility of their
luxurious furniture, which attests by the aspect of
age and decay it gradually assumes the transitory
character of dynasties, the eternal wretchedness of all
things; and this exhalation of the centuries, enerva-
ting and funereal, like the perfume of a mummy,
makes itself felt even in untutored brains. Rosanette
yawned immoderately. They went back to the hotel
After their breakfast an open carriage came round
for them. They started from Fontainebleau at a point
where several roads diverged, then went up at a
walking pace a gravelly road leading towards a little
pine-wood. The trees became larger, and, from time
to time, the driver would say, "This is the Freres
Siamois, the Pharamond, the Bouquet de Roi," not
forgetting a single one of these notable sites, some-
times even drawing up to enable them to admire the
scene.
They entered the forest of Franchard. The car-
riage glided over the grass like a sledge; pigeons
which they could not see began cooing, Suddenly,
the waiter of a cafiS made his appearance, and they
alighted before the railing of a garden in which a
number of round tables were placed. Then, passing
on the left by the walls of a ruined abbey, they made
their way over big boulders of stone, and soon
reached the lower part of the gorge,